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	What If Broly Joined The Z-Fighters?

The first thing he felt was a feeling of fresh air filling his lungs, and the first thing Broly could do was cough haphazardly, a hand grasping at his neck.

"Are... Are you alright?"

A voice that sounded vaguely familiar to him spoke, and Broly looked up, black eyes widening at the sight before him.

"Kakarot's son?" Broly asked in bewilderment, only for him to look around himself and see the boy's father standing a bit behind the other people present, who all had a battle aura surrounding their bodies as they stood in battle stances.

Kakarot stood with a sheepish expression on his face, rubbing the back of his head, "Hey Broly."

His voice was as potent as a mother's over their child's sleeping state for Broly.

The difference was evident the second Broly started to respond however.

His expression narrowed into a nasty scowl, a golden aura bursting over his body before he realized it.

A mighty roar was all that could be heard before Broly was consumed in a ball of light, three syllables of the name that embodied his feelings of hatred being snarled angrily.

"KAKAROT!"

Goku's face contorted, for one of the first few times in his life, in a mixture of fear and regret, and he entered his Super Saiyan state a split second before he needed to bring up his hands, catching Broly's wrist as he threw a punch towards his face, Goku's feet scraping against the ground as he was pushed backwards by a few inches.

During this time, Goku kept saying the same thing loudly, struggling to keep Broly's shaking fist from reaching its destination.

"Make the next wish! Make the next wish!" He yelled, Dende's voice filling the air at the next moment.

"Shenron! Please remove all the evil and hatred out of Broly's heart and mind!" Dende shouted while Goku started to choke within Broly's grasp.

Shenron began to sweatdrop at the scene before him but eventually granted the young Namkeian's second wish.

A light struck through Broly's abdomen as his eyes widen in confusion and shocked.

His hands started to shake making him lose his grip on the Saiyan-earthling.

The instant this happened, Goku felt Broly's struggles lessen dramatically, and he hesitantly let go of Broly's wrist, it falling to his side as he looked down.

"Broly?" Goku asked, lowering his guard slightly.

The Saiyan's hand whipped up, grasping the orange gi wearing warrior's neck and lifting him into the air, Goku's eyes reflecting a surprised scowl.

"What? But I thought his hatred was gone!" Trunks exclaimed, eyes wide as he started moving to Broly, desperately trying to loosen the death grip the full blooded Saiyan had on Goku, to no avail, even as he started kicking Broly in the stomach..

"I admit it's strange not to feel hate for you anymore," Broly said to Goku with a straight face, his grip tightening, "But that doesn't mean I'll show mercy to my enemy. Especially not you of all people."

Goku struggled to speak "B-Broly w-why do you hate me so much? I didn't do anything wrong to you since we first met." He felt his throat began to burn while it was begging for air.

Broly narrowed his eyes, the memory of the man before him crying loudly as a newborn bringing a new wave of anger to rise within him.

As a newborn himself, Broly could still remember the treatment he'd gone through because of Goku's crying.

For being too powerful, something that would normally give him high social status on Planet Vegeta, he ended up being stabbed through with a sword by the king of his race.

For being able to save himself and his father from certain death, whilst watching everyone else he couldn't save dying with an ear-splitting scream of agony as they faded to nothing in an instant, not a trace of them left, Broly was promptly used to cause that to happen to other people again and again.

For not being able to quell the anger he felt at his life, despite it making him so powerful, Broly was forced to become little more than a puppet to his father.

Having gone through all of these things, and to see that the cause of it hadn't suffered at all, had caused Broly to feel greater anger and outrage than all previous times combined.

It was for this reason that, regardless of what the Saiyan he was choking did, he would always see him as his enemy.

"Everything, Kakarot." Broly said calmly.

Goku, being the dumb Saiyan that he is, just blurted out, "For what?"

He narrowed his eyes at him, anger rising again, before throwing Goku away, onto the ground, before turning away from him, Trunks running towards Goku with a surprised look as he coughed greatly.

Broly walked away from him, eyes narrowed, as he neared the edge of the circle shaped surface he stood on, bursting off the ground in a flash of light as his ki covered his body, him flying away without looking back.

"HEY WAIT! BROLY WE NEED YOUR HELP!" Gohan shouted at the Legendary Saiyan as the figure started getting smaller until they saw nothing.

As he held a hand out to reach out for the Saiyan, Gohan eventually sighed.

"Are you really surprised?" Vegeta said behind him, arms crossed, though notably shaking ever so slightly, "A Saiyan like that won't let go of a grudge so easily."

"Maybe," Goku said, sitting up, "But we still have to try something."

Trunks however retorted, "Goku, I don't think we can try to reason with him. He can easily take us all out again just like back on New Vegeta."

Goku understood the Future-Warrior, but that's not gonna convince him otherwise.

"Let's try to give it a shot guys. I mean with his power, we'll have no problem taking care of Cell."

As he said this, Cell opened his eyes, looking up into the sky.

What was that other power level?

He felt as though he sensed it before, only now it was much less restrained.

"Besides, we have to find him, before Cell does. We only met Cell for a short time but we all know him a bit too well." Goku shot up to the sky with his ki covered his body, heading straight towards Broly's.

Broly looked around at his surroundings, eyes narrowed into a deep scowl, looking down at the Earth beneath him.

"This planet's gravity's as weak as I remember it, but it's hard to think that it's like this. I thought for sure that it'd be stronger than this. It's almost as though it's the bare minimum gravity strength for a person's spine not to unravel."

Before he could keep going however, he stopped as a flash of light appeared in front of him, and Broly stopped short of his flight, eying the figure in front of him warily.

"I thought your power would be great, but now that I'm closer, you're more powerful than I imagined." Cell said, his smile reaching his ears.

"What do you want?" Broly asked, not sure exactly what he was looking at.

In the sum of two and a half Saiyan years he'd lived, he had never seen anything quite like the green thing before him.

"I was curious about you, since I've never seen you before." Cell smirked at Broly, arms crossed still. "Your power took me by surprise. Do you know how to fight by any chance?"

"Why do you want to know?"

"In a few days time, I will be hosting a tournament of the world's strongest fighters. Since I wasn't sure you got the memo, I came hoping to invite you to this tournament."

"Why would I care about some stupid tournament?" Broly asked.

For him, he felt that there was no point, as he was several heights of power stronger than anyone else he'd ever come across.

"Because if no one can defeat me, then all life on this planet will be destroyed." Cell said, smiling as happily as if he were talking about dinner plans he was looking forward to.

"Don't waste my time." Broly turned around, eyes closed, "This planet doesn't mean anything to me."

"I assure you, this won't be a waste of time. I can imagine I'd find a truly worthy opponent in you."

"Maybe," Broly said, "But I don't care about who you think is worthy or not. I still don't have any interest in this tournament of yours."

At this moment, Goku appeared next to him, and his eyes narrowed at the sight of Cell.

"Broly," his name made him open his eyes, only for them to narrow at the sight of Goku, "You need to get away from this guy. He's too strong."

"Why should I listen to you Kakarot?" Broly said, voice cold. "What are you even doing here?"

"Oh, hello Goku." Cell said jovially. "I was just asking him if he'd like to participate in the Cell Games, but he doesn't seem too interested."

"My only interest right now is killing this Saiyan over here. Everything else is something I'll take care of in the meantime."

"Broly, what do you mean?" Goku asked, eyes narrowed.

Broly didn't intend to destroy the planet, did he?

"I mean that since my father's dead, I don't really have much purpose for much of anything anymore." Broly said in an even tone. "Even if killing you is a high part of my to-do list, I'll need to have something to do afterwards."

"You intend to kill Goku?" Cell asked, looking at the orange clad Saiyan, only to chuckle, "Well, how about this, if you can defeat me, Goku will be all yours."

"Why should I listen to some ultimatum just to kill Kakarot off?" Broly looked at the strange being again, him surmising he meant Kakarot when he said "Goku" on the simple basis that there was no one else there.

"Because, seeing as how you're obviously Saiyan, you must enjoy a good fight, am I wrong?"

"I do, but hoping for one's not really reasonable, seeing as how I've beaten almost everything without a second thought."

"Why not test that power of yours in my tournament then?"

"Do you honestly think the people in this tournament of yours will be able to provide me with an actual challenge?"

"Rest assured, with me as your sole opponent, I will be much more than a challenge for you."

For a moment, Broly held Cell's gaze, searching past the confidence in his eyes for some sort of fear.

When he found none, Broly found himself smirking at him.

"Very well. Let's see if you can back that claim up with your powers."

He turned in the air to face him, his golden aura covering his body again.

"Ah-ah-ah," Cell said, shaking his head at Broly's enthusiasm, "Your will to fight is commendable, but I'd like it if we could leave the fighting to the arena."

Immediately, the aura dropped.

"I see, you want to fight all the competition at once?" Broly asked.

"Yes. I'd prefer to keep the most fun challengers last, if you can understand."

Broly nodded, "Maybe if they end up being strong enough, I'll take them on myself."

"We shall see." Cell chuckled, turning around in mid-air, "Check the arena down there in three days' time, at noon. Now that I sense your power, I'll be sure not to start without you."

Broly followed his gaze, seeing the arena Cell spoke of.

It was a square shaped area with spiked columns at every corner, surrounded by grassy land.

"Very well." Broly said, "Maybe I'll look forward to that day."

"You will not be disappointed." Cell replied, disappearing a flash of light, appearing in the center of his ring and assuming a stationary stance.

"Let's hope so." Broly replied, not speaking any louder than before.

"Huh." Goku rubbed the back of his head. "I guess that worked out after all."

"What?" Broly's tone, which had become somewhat cordial in his conversation, immediately turned hostile again as he looked at Goku.

"I was hoping that you would be willing to fight Cell with us. Apparently you are." Goku smiled goofily at Broly, visibly happy.

"His name is Cell?" Broly looked down at the lone figure, eyes narrowed.

"Yeah. He's pretty powerful."

"Perhaps. But get one thing right Kakarot," Broly looked at him, "Just because he wants to fight us both doesn't mean we're on the same side. As soon as I kill this Cell, you'll be the next target."

Without waiting for a response, Broly flew away again.

Goku shook his head and sighed, "It's like dealing two with Vegetas now."

**Chapter by me and The Final Conduit**
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